Author's Notes: I apologize for the OC, this is the way I wrote it, not planning to put it up, and now I can't just switch the name to Raye because it's Tori's personality. I know this is a good story anyway though, because my Itoko (Cousin), Static Wolf, likes it and it takes a lot to have her bug you to write more all the time. I hope you enjoy it despite the OC. Criticism is welcome. Questions? Leave them in a review or email me.

Me: Disclaimer: I do not own anything in this story except Tori and the story itself. And I give full credit of "The Machio (Mack-ee-oh) star" or whatever it is to DBZ. Okay, that done, on with the fic!

Dawning of the Machio Moon

By Fire Raven

Prologue: Earthquake!

~U~

"Big Brother!!" Mokuba came bursting into the room. 

"Mokuba, I'm in the middle of a meeting." 

"I know but there's a girl outside!" 

"...And?" 

"She's hurt! Really bad!" Seto jumped up and followed Mokuba outside.

~ U~

"Uhhh..." Tori moaned. 'Man, what a bad spot to land.... hey, someone's coming. Ooh, he's kinda cute.'

~ U~

"What happened?!" Seto asked Mokuba, seeing the girl's condition. She was bruised all over, and had a miniskirt on, which was torn and tattered with the rest of her outfit. 

"She fell out of the sky! But she fell right into a tree..." This was followed by Tori coughing up blood, which resulted in her passing out. Seto picked her up and carried her inside. He laid her on the couch in the living quarters (NOT his mansion thing) of Kaiba Corp. H.Q. It had four rooms: A living room, a bathroom, a kitchen, and a bedroom with two beds. Seto and Mokuba were staying there for a while because as of right now he was required to be at work almost all the time and it was too long a drive from his house (er, mansion). She lay there for a few minutes and jumped up, looking strait at Seto, although it looked like it hurt.

"You'll pay for that! It's a rarity to see a boy youma...oh well. Earthquake!!" She did something similar to Uranus' World Shaking. 'Matte, isn't he the one who helped me? Oh, flip.' She called back her attack just in time. It came back to her hand, but she under-estimated it, or over- estimated herself, and it slammed her into a wall, adding to all her other bruises. "Itai..." Seto looked at her, shock clearly evident on his face. 

"What was that? Who are you? Why did you shoot at me?" Tori stood up, wincing with pain. 

"You sure have a heck of a lot of questions." 

"Well, yeah, considering you almost killed me." 

"Point taken. Sorry about that... My motto is 'Shoot first, ask questions later.' I'll be more careful."

~U~

Well, how was it? It gets so much better, don't worry. please please please please review!! My prologues are short, I know. 

